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The Winter of a Man Whao Laved

By Philip Smith
I Washunguon Post Staff Writer
.- :When angrv demonstrators sacked

:the American embassy in Tripoli in
-1979, a worried friend cabled former
-CIA agent Edwin P. Wilson in the
‘Libyan capitak “Get out of there. It's.
,gemng too hot.”

- "“The hell with you,” Wilson shot v
mck “It's just getting interesting.” '

. The retort struck the note of
pnoe self-confidence and machismo
-that markec- the Wilson style, say
wome whoe knew him when he was a
spy.

Now that the good davs are gone
*for Wiison. old acquaintances are
<seerching for clues to what went
wrong. At 34. the 6-foot 4-inch for-
‘mer agent is swoop-shouidered, his
‘skin saliow from lack of sunshine, his
“hair fully grav. He appears to have
lost weight, thanks, savs defense law-
ver Patrick M. W all 1o his Lough
new life behind bars.

Ik hes been a long fall from vrace
—from ClA covert operative and ;
naval inwelligence officer, to alleged
arms and expiosives supplier for le
van ruler Muemmar Qaddafi’s inter-
netional terrorists. Wilson was ar-
rested last June in New York after
commitung & fundamental error of
espionage tradecrafi—he trusted the
wTong man.

Once known to colleagues as a
loval American agent eager to infil-
trate hostile governments, Wilson
today is in deep trouble with the -

.country he professed to love. Twice

convicted in recent months, he faces
32 years in prison for his Libyan
dealings. He won acquittal here
March 4 on two murder conspiracy |

‘counts—g partial settling of scores

with federal prosecutors,” whom he
has denounced bitterly. But the vic-
tory may be short-lived.

the Heat |

leson is scheduled to be tried

again soon in New York on charges
he conspired—with his son Erik,

22—1t0 have two assistant U.S. at- -

torneyvs and seven ot.her people as-
sassinated. -

It is that allegatxon t.hat _most
troubles friends who sdy they be-

lieve, or want to believe, Wilson’s .

claim that a secret motive involving
national security lay behind his ac-
tivities in North Africa.-

“I loved the guy,” says Howard E.
Wickham, president of a Washing-
ton graphics firm end the best man
at Wilson's wedding in the late
1950s. “But if some of these recent
revelations are true—Jesus . . .7
" Unlike the old days, when he was
“jovial® and a “fun person,” according
to a friend. Wilson the prisoner has
kept silent. He has vet to take the
witness stand, except briefly in an
Alexandria hearing last. month at

which he refused to testify. He sits |

at the defense table. sometimes
whispering 10 his lawvers. frequently
taking notes or doodling, and ar-
‘ching thick. black evebrows that ap-
pear — perhaps  unfortunately —
sinister.

Wickham sayvs he attended part of
Wilson's trial last fall in Alexandria
as a show of support for his old
friend. “Hi, buddy,” said Wilson,

. John Wayne-style, as he was led
. down & corridor in handcuffs.

Wilson has spoken out in public

¢ only once in the 10 months since his
“ artest—an angry, contemptuous, six-
| pege statement released by his law-
. yer the day after Wilson’s conviction

on explosnves~smugghng charges in

¢ Houston.

__“1_-heve.i-been_ stlent much 00

Jong,” the broadside began. It then'-
lashed out at the Justice Depart- .
ment and the CIA for what Wilson

called lesks to the press “orches-
trated with perfect timing” to influ-
‘ence the judee and the public
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like an animal . .

is to influence and sway publi¢ opin--
ion throughout the world. They are
experts in this field,” Wilson wrote.

“...1 bave been cut off from
people and held in solitary, treated
.o he added.

Prosecutors acknowledge Wilson
lost his visitor and telephone priv-
leges and was placed in isolation
after he was taped aliegedly trying to
arrange the murders of Assistant
U.S. Attorneys E. Lawrence Barcella
Jr. and Carol Bruce from his New
York jail cell last fall

“He’s & mover, & guy who sleeps
four or five hours & night, a guy who
doesn't sit around for & month or
two waiting to see what's going to
happen,” seys one federal geent fa-
miliar with the government’s five-
vear investigation of Wilson's alleged
dealings abroed -

It was typical of Wiison. the same
agent savs, to become so embroiied
in hic business deals and maneuver-
ings that he would throw away cau-

tion while talking on an open tele-

phone line.

“He'd siart out cautious on a
phone line he suspecied was tapped
[by the Libvans},” savs the agent, de-
scribing the way Wilson would issue
orders to employes {many of whom
had code names] from his villa in
Tripoli. “Then he'd wind up saving,

‘] went this stuff delivered right.

now, and pounding the desk” ..
The image of Wilson as a wheeler-

- dealer — “consumed by greed,” ‘as:

one prosecutor put it — was bol-

stered by a former employe, the late”

Kevin P. Mulcahy, in recently re-

leased testimony before a Washing-~
“ton feders! grand jury investigating.

Wilson and his onetime busmess
partner, Francis E. Terpil.

“Frank is more — he's an excite-
ment, adventure-oriented guy,” said

Mulcahy. “Ed is a very cold, down- .
to-earth, bread and butter — he's a -

money man. He lw& breathes and
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